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“A grassy deli—a fragrant “M..:‘I‘: Pan,
of

man
whare sileace

L.
“The air was breathing gently.

& Gurgling o'er rocks and woss, a brooklet
whenever it sprang

From out the leafy gloom, its surface lushing

Under the ardent of starry eyes,

Seanning it from the skies

HL
“A mossy oak, the Druid of the valley,
Shadowed & basin that for centuries drew
I food from rain and dew—
A louely lake, where Nereids loved to daliy,
And 's huntresses, at noontide, cams=,
With lips and cheeks sflame

Iv.

“Wreathing the oak, a honeysuckle, laden
With coral corymbs, traveled towards ita
brow

From limb to limb, and bough
To bough of the tall trec, it stole—a Dryad
maiden

Clinging with speechiess (ransport to the
breast
Where nature bade her rest
V.
“And in their arus, unnoting their emotion,
A dove reposed—his plumege on the night -
Making = milky light
Among the sombre leaves. Afar, the ocean,
Low, but distinct, broke languidly on the

reach
Of the long desolale beach.

VL
**His arm encircling her, just then a mortal,

A mortal maiden with him, reached the glade.
Few were the words they said,

Yet sweetas fow. It scemed Elysinm's portal

Trickling,

Was open to them, whence through gates

ar,
Zhoue love's delicious star

ViL

“Silent as statues were they, save their sighiog.

And the sudible beating of their happy hearts,

A throbbing that by starts,
As over and anon the wind seemed dying,

More felt than heard, swam in each other's

cars,
Like hiymns from distant spheres.’’

e ———

The Leprebnwa.

A LEGEND OF IRELAND,

The “Leprehawn” is one of the good

people or faines, in whom many of the na.
tves of lreland place implicit belief. Ac.
cording 1w the received tradition, this sprite
is brogue-maker 1o the rest of the Fay.fra.

ternity: and it is when thus engaged his

whereabout is discovered in the deep reces.

ses of some tangled wood, his captor being
lcdlolhclpolbylhcmndswhichprocued

ing of his liule hammer upon
the little shoe he is at work
upon. UOnce caught it is in the power of
bis capturer 1o demand any amount of bu.
ried treasure, or, if he choose, insist upn

from the
the sole

having the Leprehawn’s purse; this holds
but one gold piece, but possesses the magic
power oﬁcpknidzin

its contents are wi
8, however, no small trickster, and many
instances are on record of his cheati

purse of gold, & worthless affair, enriched
with ouly one copper coin, and void of all
reproducing powers.

Uther traditions invest the ‘good people’s’

biogue-maker with the power of removing | ard,

usell as quickly as
wn. The liule fairy

his
lemporary master, by giving, in l'eu of the

stabbed, till the brute fell dead on the
bloody unl.
“It’s little he thought of the loss of blood,
when he saw who he had Jost it for, and
from that mowment the deep love he did'nt
know was in hin burst up in a blaze in his
heart, and the t of his crooked back,
ns he looked on the beautiful girl at his
fret, made him shiver as if o palsy had fall-
en upon his hopes,
“She thauked, she blessed him, in tones
that might have made him know she loved
him; but despair had blasted him, and when
be left her at her father's house, the big
tears burst from bhis eyes and saved his
heart from breaking,
“It's an aliered man he was from that
day; he shunned all bis friends, his lcoks
were haggud, and his eyes gleamed like
| burning coals; and morning, noon l.ndhnighl.
iw's away in the woods he was bhuntin’ for
the Leprehawn. Well, darlint, shure one
fine day he heard the “tnp, tap, tap,” of
the Tittle hammer! O, how his blood tin.
| gled: and be held his bresth till he nearly
choked himself, as he swle along 10 the
place; the smallest noise, made by the laste
dry twig that snapped under his fut, sounded
¥ twng that snappe )
t0 his ears like a clap of thunder, and he'd
stop and listens as if his life depended on
the next tap' He heard it again, and O
think of his joy and fear, whin, within a
yard of him, wid his back facing him, he
saw the Leprehawn, hard at work., Wid
the spring of a wild.cat, and the laugh of a
wadman, he grasped the little creature by
the waist.
“] have you at last,” sez Paudeen,
“Fist or last, you necedent squeeze 80
ught,” sez the Leprehawy; “what do you
want'" sez he—*'is it mone; ! sez he.

It s, sez Pavdees; *that and good
qu)kﬁ..'

“Faith, you're in need o' them, my fine
fellow, st any rate,” sez the Iapfchaml.

“Don't be jokin,"” sez Paudeen,

“I'm m airnest,” sez the little b:usue
maker. “What do you want thews for™

“To win Aleen's heart,™ sez Paudee:.

“You're a fool,” ses the Leprebawn.

“Beuer manners,” sez the hunchback.
I have you tight."

“True for you, you have, more tight than
pleasant—don’t be breaking the ribs off av
me—shure you'll get nothing by that,”

“Do’ut you be impudent, thin,” sez Pau-
deen, “for you'll get nothing by ruar, so
give me what | want,”

“1 will,” sez the little thing, after a pause.
“I will, for I like you. | knew you were
comin’, or you would'nt have caught me.

the right one—you can pour the bright gold
out of it like runnin’ water, and there,” sez
he, touching Paudeen wid his queer litle
hamuner, “now you're a changed man—bw
mind me, if Aleen likes you now, she is as
{alse as 0 snow drift or ashiftin’ sand. 1’1
see you here to-morrow, and if you wish,
I'll change you back.”

“Paudeen had no time o thank the crea.
ture, belore he was out o' sight. He rushed
into the sunshine and saw by the shadow,
his fortn was changed, and his hump was
gone. With a wild hurra he huumred
to the lake, and almost fell when he saw
refiected in the sky’s own looking glass, the
handsome face and strong built form he had
upon him. 1d he walk, or did he fly—or
was it lightnin' carried him to his darlint's
roof!  She was alone; he poured the gould
at her feet; she started; be knelt to her; a

love, and ook her hand; she dashed him
from: her in scorn! There was a curl on
her lip, a cloud upon her brow, and a quiv.
ering in  her voice, as she called him ‘cow.
“thus 1o press his suit.” She rushed from

personal defects, and bestowing good looks | the cabin, and threw herself down at the

and grace in the place of deformity and
awkwardness. The following legend is
one | have been familiar with from child-
bood; I will relate it as nearly as my mem.
ory serves, in the la of the dear old
women from whom [ first heard it

“Is it belave in thim! Musha' thin av
coorse [ do! Faith, why not’ Shure it 's
my own blessed grandmother hard what
I'm goin’ 10 till yez, from the father that
owned her, and its consarning his owu
grandfather he was spaking. Vou see,
koney, be all accounts, he was & little wee
bit of a crock of a child, witha mighty
fine brow, and sweet curlin’ hair as black
as a bed man's heart, and an eye that would
lead & glow-worrum asthray in a dark night,
and take the love out of all that looked up-
on it in the bright day. But it's mighty
ailin’ he was from his birth, and the poor
back of him was as twisted as the letier S
usell! It's little he minded it for many a
long year, for he was beloved by his strap-
E:I six feet brothers, and shure his father
ever the kind word for the Daunchy
little thing; and as for his mother! O, thin
isonly 2 mother, and a mother's heart,
knows the depth of its love for the child
that bears the world's blight upon it’

“He'd winnin ways wid him, had little
Paodeen; there was the music of the wild
birds in his sweet voice, and many and
many a time, young and ould would listen

the big tears would hang upon their cheekas, |

their thanks P o
all they could give him for his
would be an unheard blessing, an’ &

mitle
lhe.hnad. <

whin they hurried away

| foot of the tree where Puudeen saved her
life, weeping the big tears, that are born in
' the depths of the heart.

“Paudeen felt as if the ‘good people’s
curse was on him; he stole to the place she
hed run to, and there heard her in spite of her
sobs, whisper his name. It was enough,
The truth flashed upon him like the light.

| ning’s blaze in a black night. He saw the
Leprehawn again! There was a meny
\smile on the lutle brogue-maker’s face, as
| he asked,

| “Paudeen, darlin’, will you stay as you
are!”

* Change me' in mercy ch e
- L y ange

“It'sdone,” says the little sprite.  “You
loved truly, and you've got what you de-
serve.” He stopped smilin’ as be added,
wid something like sorrow, “Pavdeen, there
@ no gift the ‘good people’ can bestow
equal to whata mortal may possess—.
woMax's uoxest Love. You've won it,
be content: 1o uEx your blemishes are beau.
ties. She sees you with the fond eyes of
her trusting soul. She will share but two

spots on earth; and those will be yous
wome while living, and vour orave when

“The lile Leprehawn vanished from
the boy’s sight. A few weeks after, the
| hunchback, Paudeen, was the husband of
Aleen, and from that hour, darlin’, he ceased
repining; he put his trust in the good God
that had him, and whin he died he

ty of heait is better than handsomeness, and
content beyant the price of gould.”

Bource of Sacial Happiness,

There’s me purse, do'nt be doubting me, it's

off

{aint scream escaped her lips; he talked of

'M. y- B

THE FRKENCH GAEDENER AND HIS RUsSEs.
[ Translaled from the Courter des Etats Unts. |

I have a worthy neighbor here in the
country, of a millllmmln b
disposition, as is ¥ the case wi
rsons absorbed in one roling passion.—
or some time past | had met him but sel.
dom, and tlways found him gloomy and bu-
vied in thoufht. His door was nearly al-
ways shut; il ever he opened it, he did so
only efier having narrowly inspected bis
visitor through the chink. {hegan to think
he must be engaged in a conepitacy. Meet-
ing him lately as he was leaving his house,
| resolved to have an explanation, notwith.
standing he tried to avoid me as soon as he
saw e, | went directly to him, and seiz-
ing hinu by the wrist, said;
‘My dear sir, | wust vnderstand your
enigma.  You bave become invisible. Are
you waking powder or counterfeiting bank
notes! | have come to your door three times,
and have been answered only by your dogs.
What are you doing? What has heppencd
to you! Justnow you shunned me.  Ilave
you quarreled with e’
‘No, good heavens!' he answered. “But
you know every one has his griefs—his tor-
wents. | am in touble—in great trouble.’
‘Iu rouble-——abont what!'
‘Ab, about many things,” and he sighed
deeply. “In these revolutionary times one
is apt to be suspected’'—
*Are you suspected by the government”’
‘I may be any day. | have confidence
i1 you, neighbor; you would be incapable of
betraying me. Besides | must unbosom
mysell to some one. When | just met you,
[ was thinking of the Duchess of Orleans,
the Count of Paris, and the Duke do Join.
ville. My situation is very embarrassing.
Il they stay with me much longer'—

*What! are they living with you!' cried |
in amazement,

“They are indeed. It is very imprudent *

This was just after the days of gune. In
the newspapers, in conversation, every-
where, the great theme was the manceuvres
of all the pretenders io power, who, it was
said, kept themselves in Paris or the envi.
rons, ready 1o profit by every chance. | real.
ly thought for a moment, that my honest
uneighbor had given an asylum to these three

regency was formed in his house.

‘Yes, there they are, headed,' pointing
with an air of mystery towards his closed
door. “There they are still, until I ke
some decisive step in regard to them.’

*What do you think of doing”

‘The wisest course would be to give
them a good blow with a knife. But no, |
should never have courage. They are so
besutiful, in full bloom, sir. Should you
like 1o see them! You are an amateur, |
believe.’

| then saw at once what his trouble was,
My neighbor is oue of those fanatical horti-
culturists who are seldom found in France,
but who have been produced in perfection
in Holland and England. By the time |
had recovered my first surprise, he had open.
ed his gate, which he shut carefully after us.
| found mysell in the midst of a bemutiful
collection of flowers. The council of re-
gency was composed of thice supech dah.
lias.

*If these were all that would put me in
danger,” said my worthy neighbor, *I would
make the sacrifice—perh But, sir,
roses and dahlias, | have with me the whole
of the fallen family, from Louis Phillippe
to his grandsons, the Duke de Chartres and
the Count d'Eu.  See, here is the Duke de
Joinville, the Duke and Duchess of Ne-
mours, Princess Clementine, even the Duch.
ess of Mecklenburg—all the choice plants,
petfectly double, without the appearance of
a stamen; and | must give them up!’

*Who requires you to give them up” said
I. *The fowers are not seditious them.
selves, Their names to be sure, do not cor.
respond with the present order of things.—
But you are not lﬁelr godfather; they are no
evidence of your political opinions.’

‘My political opinions!’ he cried; 1 have
none; | never had any; | never will have
soy.  What s the use of politics! Simply
o ruin our ns, Have they not al.
ready proscribed the lily and the violet? It
is true, | have been told that the white and
red roses disturbed England a while ago;
but is that & reason for persecuting the roses
of the nineteenth century? What is the use
of all these empty, misereble disputes about
forms of Governmenmt! Let them only
leave my flowers and me in peace. |
would rather change my own name than
christon my flowers again. Yet it must be
done.  Revolutions respect nothing.’
| tried to calm him by saying: *My dear
ueighbor, is it then, so great & misfortune to
change a little your etiquette?”’

‘A linle!” he replied. ‘1 must change
everything, sir, or nearly everything. Look
at these roses; nearly all are royal and con.
soqnently proscribed; the hundred leaved
fueen, the royal carmine, the empress of
“rance. hBm this is not enough. Yrour in.
novators have suppressed nobility t00. And
how many roses are noble? See here the

would die upon their lips, | told his story, and left it to be told as a les. | COUntess Duchatel, the Marchioness Tur.
pains | son for his childeen's children—that hones. |29t the Baroness Carruel,

and s0 many
o, sir; the tulips are
nearly all titled. The representatives of
the people would do better to suppress all
flowers at once. But let them take care!’

others. The tulips,

somewhat rough | foy

nobls personages, and that the council of

‘There appears to be no atisfuctory evi
derce us 10 whether any fish are w be found
in the Dead Sea. Our guides said that
souie small black fish have been there, but
others deny this. A dead fish has been
where the
Joidan enters the lake; but this might have
been cast up by the overflow of the river.
It is said that small birds do not fly over this
leke on account of the deleterious nature
of its atmosphere. About small birds I can-
; but I saw two or three vultures
winging their way down it obliquely. I he
curious lights which hung over the surface
struck me s showing an unusual state of
he aunosjhere—the purple mawky light
vesling on one part and the line of silver
relcaction in another. Though the sky was
clear after the moming clouds had passed
away, the sunshine sppeared dim, and the
heat was very oppressive.  The gentlemen
of the party who stayed behind 1o bathe de-
clared, on rejoining vs at lunch time, that
they had found the common report of the
buoyancy of the water of this sea not at all
exaggerated, and that it was indeed an casy
matter o float in it, and very difficalt to
sink. They also found their hair and skin
powdered with salt when dry. But they
could not adumit the gieasiness or stickiness
which is said w0 adhere to the skin after
bathing in the Pead Sem. They were
very positive about this; and they certainly
did observe the fact very carefully, Yet |
have seen since my return a clesgyman who
bathed there, and who declared to me that
his skin was so sticky for some days after,
that he could not get rid of it, even from
his hands. And the trustworthy Dr. Rob.
inson, a late traveller there, says:

“*Afler coming out, | perceived nothing
of the salt crust upon the body of which so
many speak. There was u slight pricking
sensation, especially where the skin had
been chafed, and a sort of greasy fecling, s
of oil, upon the skin, which lasted for sev.
eral hours.”

The contrast of theso testimonies, and
the diversity which exsts among the anuly.
scs of the waters which have been made by
chemists seem 1o show that the qualiry of
the waters of the Dead Sea varies. And it
appears reasonable that it should; for it
must make a great difference whether fresh
water hes been pouring into the basin of
the lake, after the winter rains, or a great.
er evaporation has been going on under the
summer’s sun. In following the margin of
the sea we huad 10 cross a creek where my
skirt was splashed. "The splashes turned
presently 1w thin crusts of sal; and the
moisture and stickiness were as great a week
afterwards as at the moment.

We wound among salt marshes and
brakes, in and out, on the desolate shore o!
this sea—this ses, which is not the less dead
and dreary for being as clear and blue as »
mountain tarn.  As we ascended the ran.
ges of hills which lay between us and the
convent where we were to rest, the Jordan
valley opened northwards, and the Dead
Sea southwards, till the extent traversed by
the eye was really vast. How beautiful
must it have been once, when the Jordan
valley, whose verdure was now shrunk in-
toa black line amidst the sands, was like
an interminable garden, and when the cities
of the plain stood bright and busy whese
the Dead Sea now lay blank and grey' As
I ook my last look Lack, from a great e'e
vation, | thought that so moummfal a land
scape, for one having real beawy, | had
never seen.—Miss Martineau.

Te Make Home Mappy.

Nature is industrious in adorning her do.
minions; and man, to whom this bounty is
addressed, should feel and obey the lesson.
Let him, 100, be industrious in adorning his
domain, in making his home, the dwe ling
of his wife and children, not only conven.
ent and comfortable, but pleasant. Let
him, as far as circumstances will permit, be
industrious in surrounding it with pleasant
objects, in decurating it within and without,
with things that tend to make it agreeable
and auractive. Let industry make home
the abode of neatness and order: a place
which brings sausfaction to every inmate,
ard which in absence, draws back the heart
by the fond associations of comfort and con.
tent. Let this be done, and this sacred
spot will become more surely the scene of
cheerfulness and peace. Ye parents, who
would have your children happy, be indus.
trious to bring them up in the midst of a
{lleunul. a cheerful, nncfa happy home.—

Vaste not your time in accumulating wealth
for them; but plant in their minds and souls,
in the way proposed, the seeds of virtue and
prosperity.— Christian Citizen.

Wonders of Chemioiry.
Aqualortis and the air we breathe, are
made of the same materials, Linen and
sugar, and spirits of wine, are so much
alike in their chemical composition, that an
old shirt can be converted into its own
weight in r, and the sugar into spirits
of wine. Wine is made of two Ilt!l:;'ocs,
one of which is the cause of almost all
combination of burning, and the other will
barn with more rapidity than aaything in
natare. The famous Peruvian bark, so
much used to strengthen stomachs, and the
poisonous principle of opium, are found of
the same materials.—Scientific American.

R e
‘Te Althen, from Prises.

-

A Corvespondent of the Conrier o En
quirer, in a traveling letter, gives the follow.
ing fecliug wemorial of the
worth at his howe of Rydal
the old age ‘frosty but kindly, of a man who
early lent out his heart to nature and hu-
manity, and who now receives his return
with usury. How fine an illustration is this
touching narrative of his writings'— Lit.
Wo: ld. but » ards
‘1 had proceeded but a few steps wow

the house, when 1 perceived in the litle
yard before it, a hale, stoutly-built old gen.
tleman in cloth cap, plain black svit, and
thick shoes, drawing an aged lady in a large
hand-wagon; and sounds 1 bad heard
were her childlike exclamations of delight.
| involuntarily removed my hat and apolo-
gised for my intrusion.  But not a word of
that sort would either of them listen to.—
The old lady seized wmy hand, and broke
out into a rhapsody about that ‘dear good
man, Mr. Coleridge.” Upon my dropping
a word of sympathy for ber belpless siate,
she hegan to repeat, in the most feeling
voice, a hymn of several stauzas, exfrmve
of her resignation 1o her Heavenly Father's

will, and of her joy in view of the glories

of a brighter world. The poet, evidently

touched, stood silent, and as for myself, it

required a stouter heart than mine to be un.

moved by the sceme. At length, the old

lady let go my hand, and the poet intrust-

ing her o the care of her nurse, led the

way into the house. We were soon seated

in a comfortable lictle room, which appear-

ed to be hall parlor and half library, be-

fore a blazing coal fire,

‘l inquired respecting the heaith of the
wister we had just lefi: ‘Poor thing!’ says
he, ‘'she was wost dangerously ill twelve
years 8go, and has never recovered from the
effects of it. She requires the most con-
stant care; but she is a great blessing to us
all. We all take the greatest interest in
her, and feel that she is the means to us of
mnvaluable moral and spiriwal good. If it
were not for the sick, and the old, and the
liwle children, who are constantly appeal-
ing to the better feelings of our nature, men
would soon become monsters,” | invpuired
respecting his own health. ‘It is as good,’
he replied, *for aught 1 know, as it ever was.
[t would be folly to account old age youth,
and there may be some malady secretly at
work in my system that | know nothing of.
But 1 believe I have seen many young men
not twenty-five, who were actually older
than | am now.’'

‘The conversation soon turned up.n more
general wpics. He spoke of Ih[:tidge—
of Southey——of Schlegel, whom he knew
intimately in Fravee—of the distinctive
characteristics of English, Swiss, and ltal-
ian scenery, expressing by the way, his con.
viction that the English lske district present-
ed more attractions for a residence than any
other part of the world,—of the grandeur

England—of the tendency of railroads to

K:duee & general neglect of the natural
uties of the country—of the levity and

and their incapa.
vern themselves,—of the proba.

fickleness of Frenchmen,
bility 1o

it, that the English would soon supersede
the French s the court language of Eu.
rope—and, in short, talked most freely and
delightfully on every subject that presented

deep. Before 1 wok my leave, Mrs.
Wordsworth, a matronly benevolentlook.
ing old lady, and the poet’s daughter, took
seats with us, and | was 5001 made t0 feel
that | was indeed in one of the happiest
howes of England.

*“Wordsworth's personal appearance is

him
blending of thoughtfulness and benignity
in his countenance that cxgites love and ad.
miration at the very first glance. The up-

long silvery locks fall upon his neck be.
hind. - His festures are strongly marked,
yet are contemplative rather than energetic
in their expression. His brow is of extra.
ordinary amplitude, and though of sculpture.
like smoothness, it has much of that worn
severe cast, 100 common to men habituated
to deep reflection; his large greyish eyes,
kindly and yet pensive, have a calm, earn-
est inseeing look, such a look as belongs
to eyes that can find in flowers, thoughts
oo deep for tears;’ and about his mouth
there is a bland and almost playful expres-
sion that denotes a spirit glowing with all
the sweetest affections and gentlest charities
of life. His voice is most melodious, and
his lan of the most charming simpli-
city. Heis now in his 79th year, yet his
countenance is unwrinkled, and his frame
scarcely bent. He takes much exercise,
and great care o preserve his health, and
daily may be seen walking along the roads
or over the hills with all the vigor of a man
yet in his prime.”

Washingion Allsten.

From a biographical sketch of M. AlL
ston in the Phrenological Journal, the fol-

lowing is taken, which speaks volumes 1o

the honor of the painter and the man.
A !’riend of A tells me a hundred
touching stories about him, Here is one:

“While in England, he threw off a little

foves 45 dwap toan. As regaids public happiness, statesimen | B¢ 3dded, with vehemence; ‘plants have| " *Y ®icmax® LOVELACE. 1649, ?MW of P:;&";!‘—lhnﬁ“ wm&“l of
1 listanecs, acushla! thore was | and politicians t0o often forget that though Theic rightn sos. : W hen love with unconfined wings ption, all moral wj;‘lbn I:'hnl
as ['ve hard tell, the purtyest creature that political institotions conduce to it, yet| 170Ugh Isaw that he was irritated, I withia my perverted to evil associations. Thei
ever set {oot on the green grass' faith, the ﬁd;beymbm one means to the attain. | "eVertheless tried again to show that his fears R o occurred 1o him while sitting alone the
sight of her cheeks would wither a rosebud, | ment of this end, and that more than these | We'® chimerical. ‘Be cheerful,’ said I. “The When 1 lis tanglod in her hair evening he had sent innl::.‘ !
and her teeth be the death of a lily itself. | yre requisite 1o make individvals and na- ;pubhc'}llunly tespect the escutcheons And fetter'd with her eye, No sooner did the impression sei |llln
And who but Aleen—that was the name, | ione . The cultivation of good will, |°f flower.’ ' The birds that wanton in the air, than, with ient: m‘sm“ the
iuq.&ohld her—who but her was km humnity..nd;llg}w&mﬂ.r al. Not b""s able to convines Nm'l Km..mm’ hi Mﬂdﬁ“bmhm
Minm with the twisted little | foctions, are far more influential in the pro. | “hanged the conversation, and from the When flowing cups run swifily round, d‘::opimuﬁnghi-m i
m‘. And ﬁ'-m this was the motion of ptinl.e hmm Ih’.jm wwm He b‘ﬂ"y listen With no allaying Thames, its return. His desire ’umﬂiﬂ".
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his father's cabin, and sittin’ him down at | gious fiberty is great, and has a large info. | *H0) ! do you know him?* When heaithaand draughts go fres, the painter was .nan..u....,’-"
the fut of & favorite wild oak tree, sing by | ence on national well-being, still it alcne| ‘T have not that honor.’ Fishes that tipple in the that solitude of Lond The artist -
the bour all alone by himeell. Well, who | does not constitate iness; and therefore, | “He is one of my finest roses. I suppose Know no such liberty. kniro these facts, had known Alhto:::
but Aleen knew this? and whose fut was it | i; seems to me, that writers who de- | I must change his name w0o0. He is out of When, linnet-like confined, | cars.  He says that when he looked
buthers that left its small printon the | yote their energies 10 the task of endeavor. | Mvor now. Here arc Thiers, Victor Hugo, With shriller note shall sing Kim alter this sublime act, notwi e
dewy wrl as she'd steal out w0 listen to his ing to soften and i the social affec- |80d Lamartine. But you cannot now 1‘;:""";‘;";::"1"" his familiarity with the painter, he was
:mvﬁhmhhﬂ,ﬁtm tions, do i y more to promote the | judge of Lamarine. He has suffered; he is wu-‘ln}uuub-:lo-d'ﬁugm struck with & sudden veneration.
1 that came from his lips, or & | benefit of communities than those who have | ® little broken, but he will rise again He is, how great shoald be, —
sound that gave it birth, that did'nt nestle | gply in view what is strictly design- —— . ™ winds, that curl the flood,
in there, as & litle bird under its | ted “the public weal."—Curtis on Heclth LA and Fiowers. A = s Shakspeare, who amidst the pressare of
15.'-._ b:h:b:. spt_o.l:lofﬂom that can s:?:u:mlh::numn--h. his animsted action bes scarce sver time
. sun the ruffling wi or iron bars a cage; w’q introduce deliberatc
thi for Ev.|the world, and which flourish as Ei.'}‘}':’.,‘ o, Gatont nad quist, aske :‘ﬁpm mn-.”dm.yum - u...n:;
and lit. the crowded saloons whither they are cop- If 1have freedom in my love mhnﬂmﬂm“
preparaiory to the | veyed as in thesecluded repositories of their And in mysoul am free, tions of "the acting personages, that we seem
_ foundation of the Astor Library|uative woods. But there are others and “m’*“-“""*‘"’ to see them before our eyes, and 10 live in
sinaes the spring. J. R. Brosdhead, Eaq,, Sec-| these are the and finer sorcs, which - |them? " We thus live in the “Midsummer
sell, whin, dlﬂnhhﬁ,htﬁguﬂﬁrmﬁum’inhm Linee W'ﬁﬁl*ﬂhbm
Aleen rushed m’o{Nqu.mﬂhMy nd'hid:mexhlo:hirhg-ubm Addressed 10 a young Lady, who m—db%d?ﬂn“n
the u ready the first embracing the Dutch 10 those only who seek them, amidst the a bouquet to &-Wﬂfhﬂ.'ﬂm-‘im i the warm
. 8t his feet. period, between the discovery in 1609, and | peaceful shelter of the scenes which gave in;inhdoeknClnndeoulh'“ night, without direct
© 7 lookin® at the surrender, in 1664. Two subsequent | them birth. Hencs it is that they blowsom under charge of high treason: h“‘lﬂmw‘d.
volumes will bring the hi down to the | unnoticed and unadmired by the heedless, | Sweet gi who gave in danger’s hour, M“mmq Ki
sed hot teeth. ion of the ) ituton of |and by the busy, who either will notem.| To lifts a beauteous flower, Lear;” where who : r
El—- » suthor of{ ploy the care, or Axd mad, represents to his blind  Gloster,
S u..._ putting to. while on the plain, that they are awunting
to the summit of Dover CIiff. The pictare
mlll drawn of the downward view into the
thale, below, act turns one gidd,
_ s Cormos.

A L

| as your hat, which comes behind you, and

and beauty of some of the old cathedrals of

bility, nay the certaioty, as he would have

itself. To be alone for one good hour, as|.
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BY A CAD OF TEN VRARS' STANDINe.

It isn’t pleasant, T can tell yer, to be s
like Mahimet's coughing, "twixt
caven and earth all day, come bad wether,
come good, come rein, snow or ale. Neih.
eris it quite 4 ?fltmab-s
Il.-klnchl" at ye, asif a gemnwn
inside couldn’t ax yeloj:opiuhw' t break-
ing the glass of your silver watch, and rob.
bing ye of your breath. | calls it nuffin
more Lor h-&u';urqm:;hfm
le unagines, 1 y believe, we have
:oPm "cos, we're "Bus Conductors;
these xperiments ant pleasant tho’,
There's summat else two that tries s
more licklarly than another, and that's a
big bull fresh from Suutheel, and as black

ns his 2 horns on the soft part of
your £ calfs, and the pelissman ases you,

as cool as Joseph Heyday, if ye-1e going to|

stick there all day? jist as il you were a
mutton pie, aud was only mad- to be tossed
for. 1 can’t and won't stand sich things.,
that’s flay!  Again, it quite takes you off
your legs when you'r seased round the
waste, and hung over the door, for all the
world like an ozier's Golden Fleas, "cos ai
incider is too proud to tell ye to stp. Al
umberellas, it I was a ‘bus proprietor,
should be put down by act of parleyment.
They're the newsansees of public wehicles.
Either there're being lost or miss laid, o
stolen, or they turns the 'bus into a water.
ills cart, or Ihey raises a storm .l.w;ll two

veight gentlemen, ‘specially if one un
‘em is lnsh with ducks, or cke they'se
thrown out of window to hook us and ey |
for one don't like it.

I mean to say this, that there shoed he
soise plan of communikation between the
conductor and his Fair. | don’t ax for the
lectric tallygraff—that's absurd—nor a bell
much less a chec string, which briggs vs
to the hold hackney coach, nor a pet,
but some easy thing that will tell me what
my insides want. How can I guess what
a fellow stuffed at the bottom of the 'bus
wishes! And I am tired of having my leg
pulled off, and the soul torn rooflessly ou
of my Blucher whenever it's kneedful 1o
“hold hard."”

But no matter, my leg might go, if that
was all, but I do not lﬁe ms\’: c%at being
gged, as if it were a bellpull, ever
minit. It's useless soing won's skirts on,
they're sure to come off sgain the next day,
and a Spenser or a military jacket does not
look well on a conductor, for | tried it and
all the Strand and Cheapside lafled, and |
never felt so exposed or 8o small since | ran
from Paddingtou w the Bank. I thought
of pinning “spring guns” on to my coat
wles, and of filling "em with crackers 1 a
live badger, but it never would do; for 1've
jumpt to this conclusion since | Lave hop-
ped on and off my Perch for the last ten
ears, and that is, the real of our or.
der is sufferin.  Ail hands are raised agin
the "bus conductor. He never has 3 good
word from nobody—he oaly comes in for
the bad sixpenses! | shall go ove: to France,
and get my guines a.day like a Gent., by
sitting in the Netional Assembly. Any-

thin 15 betterer than thus where and tare of

. - |
won's hole eggistence. — Punch | seerns to have been spoiled by f

Cowpensation .

piness’
yet what should we know of health unless
iliness existed to indicate it?  If at this mo-
ment you were on a sick bed, your condi.
tion would induce pity from your friends—
virlue sgain emanating from evil, They
would do all in their power 1o ease your

very similar to the likenesses you see of mlfe_rinp— Kindness, modu_'r virtue, is thus
fixed 10 hia works. There js a]|™anifested. You would feel grateful for

their

up! If you bear your affliction with forti.

ain good arises! If, on the con-

Eﬂgh&h !m‘lut‘_\ A

occasion as that of

were more than comely-
fell behind even that,
men there was, whom
pose to be the Marchioness of L
we could not ascertain
that that Indy, the dsughter - nw
Duke of Weilingion, and the Dhgch
Argyle, daughier of the Duchess of §
land, were the only vn::.dpit‘_w,qs{:.- heas,
women al court.  Neither among th

P‘hr he Mew y

A litale chgl u -

L litle e, w ltmber gy
Slugiug, dascing 1y hereis o
Through the llI:-ln.' !:h" .
z‘u nooks and places far doy,
Now in the lores, g "_'.
Rockiag, sWinging l: lh'h:h-.n,
Scattering dew from (o off 1y
‘e her (aul—-u&l awa - "oy,

Us the :w wavi
P Wl and dow

I the grees sdge gunien o,

ulua 8 wWrenlhh of roses Clow,
Securing from the fHowens, th-.h:“
Aufn'y boes, with belie of goid. q,

‘( hasing batters oy arongd.
Tired of this, in the houge o
And basy hernelf wigh kaity;
And hide sway i quist

"l lurg,
igw
ook ora,

. in hey 'hep, '
OFf past delight, o & red-lipped

On shore, of the »oBndj e,
A pleasant thing, a spiryg h:g:."P
Fuil of gladuess and - .
A_ little angel—astmyey c'-y.
t:-... [hl;walb of Henwegq— U play

ing throaglh its

A !{" + Bl its peaglng 2nle,

orning’s Promp ang

‘ » Al nloli..,r
Making, with her angel face
“A sanshine in o shady plu-:. .

Seow
A little youngster fiys Years old
A roguish wad enp, free gr bkt
'I'mh_\-. f!ullrk-um—, B e
"‘ulllh" mischurf all Bhoe y .
:il-.lilg l:rlnn; "s NPT LaC e
Looking as his FVES Wepe -hlm
And the ivery-headed cane
Aud the wig of | yele l:m-
ﬁ!ru!lmg with a mauly stir,a,
Mocking, imitatine Biwm:
HRomping in the shady nouks
With our dariing little ...
Peering over Willy's books
_ Feigning deepest .tm..t.u.'.,,‘
Lirave as a master iy his o hool,
-“thl‘ on his little sloui I
By oar stately 'Bel, be e,
Staid and sober angd detngse—
Making faces unaw are,
Climbing Roth's or Mothey, . hnir
Tickling, l-um‘ down the b ,' '
Dropping with o WerTY shout,
Laughing, chasing Kate abuug—
Sesmpering from roum 1o po.
Hiding in the curtaine] :

glouy—
In the corners dim

and dark,

Huddling, Crouching in tie 5

By his shutiling feet a1 last,
Aund his smoliered laagh betryy-

ble,

|
Luglish Weauy .
With a stione [reposession i fagy,
and a nouen that syt .
'f-.--dmut.m:-l-m: Wi

'tﬂ—ultl a fine e fed !-r_ir Lthe 111\!“&‘ ol it w
must confess 10 have heey 'I""“i.'i'-"if'
our search.  Very few of

litliew L T
a Brge im.».,r
POy
Oue beautify] o,
We were led 15 < s
0uro, the, =
We were 4

= 1

Ul

s

mon people in the stieets of Londoz, or
the country wwns, did we observe 1he frest
complexion and busom air which we hal

been taught to expect. Low.life besuy

I3CTONes: agy
if there wos rural beauty we did ot see .
Pretty children one sees in abundancs o

Do you not perceive, then, that the evil | rywhere—aod s nicely Kept
[ was, | felt richly repaid me, if nothing | '* Necessary for_died_cvelopmenl f_\l'go_(xl can | us that m.'hud‘\' knows 0 well how
else could, for venturing over the trackless | YO0 58Y that misery is not essential for hap. | care for the
lliness is the exception w0 health, | lish.

M s

0 l3ar
physigie of children 3s the Eue
They feed them with the s piey

| possible food, and are astonished wien o

hear that our young folks shere i
beavy, high-seasoved dishes of 1l
Uatmen] porr dze is considered
breakfast for infant roy alty isself
simpler dinner at one o'clock, the
thing for children whose parents dine wa;
twously at seven.
n:untion—gmmude. you see, sprmg,'om- of the necessaries of |if

:_I
'

T parenik
SElAD e

it wd

PO s

Exercise

e 8 dal;

walk o: nide (not doive) 1 the fresh air, e
proper form for it

per part of his head is entirely bald, but | Y8FY, you are impatient, those around you | t0 notice anything so obvious if i

It might be superfiyous

were 19

refrain from saying or doing the slightest | that 30 many people in good circumstanc

thing to irritate you—goodness
nates from the same soil! A |
'ome stronger, and then,
ailing, you feel emnrarn.ivaiy h
happiness has abeolutely arisen
which, in its positive nature, is an evil;
the very affliction which made you grieve,
is, by« slight modification, not altening s

and plecere

and pleasure! Thus, Alfred,
it, however we may doubt the
the laws of the Creator,

again ema- | with us, neglect this, and keep ther ob|
ength you | dren immiured in nurseries, or couped uy

bein; slightly | school-rooms, with 1o thought of exercise «
y—thus | the open air as o daily requiste
that | nothing %0 much for these bemughted parens
and | as that they should once become aciuaining

“ei\f

with the habits und principles of a well opde

ed English nursery.
a subject for congratulat.on | is much needed among us, and
hend upon | n0 people so well able ‘0 be our 1nstracwr
perfection of | as the English, who have certainly beong:
all is completely | the nursery systen 1o great pecfecton, boc

A refonn m that qune
we Rnow o

in accordance with benevolent design; and | as respects the comfory and advantage of i

when you complain of
evil in the wor

element which develops Roodness. — q ..

tion,

————
Deah

makes us all equal when it comes.
ashes of an oak in a chi are
lt:oph lot' lha:holk. to tell Ti: how
w al was; it tells me not what
ﬂoch:s:dmad while it stood, nor what
wen it hurt when it fell. The dust of great
persons’ graves is speechless, too; it says
nothing, it distingui ing.  As soon
the dust of a wmhwhmmlumu‘u
not, as of a prince whom thou could’st not
look;ﬁn.wiﬂmbleihim eyes if the
wi:l w it thither; and when a whirlwind
ha bbndndw.of:hechnmbyudimo
mmmmmmmmm
of the church into the churchyard, who wil|
wmrﬁ@:&mm' and 10
pronounce— 18 the patrician, this is the
noble flower, and this the yeoman, this the
plebeian bran.— Donne.
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';l :

[ll
i

el e gonly snusfoa mosal
the pinnacle of the of

A
it
i

lh'm ol | parents and children.— Mrs. Kirklan/—
you complain of the very | /'nion Magazine.

Contention with Dificuities.
You will see persons who sevin 10 en)y

such advaniages of birth and fortane, tha
Death comes equally to us all,. and they caz have no difficulties 0 contend

The with, and some one of you may be temp

ed o exclaim, *how meoch is their lot1o b=

preferred o mine”

A moderate expenenc

of the world will teach you not 1w be de

ceived by these false appearances. Thes

bave not your difficulues but they bave
their own; and those in whose path 0o reu

difficulties are placed, will make difficul

ties for thesaselves; or, if’ they fail w do »,

the dullness and mowotony of their L=
will be more intolerable than any of thoe
difficulties which they may make, or wiict
you will find ready made for you. Resl
difiiculties are moch o be preferred © o

which are artificial or imaginary; for, of b

fosmer, the greater part may be overcome 5
talent and enterprise, while it i quite othe:
wise with the latter.

Then, there 3 w0

greater haprm- in life than that of su-
ing di .
duce more than this o improve your iniel
lectual faculties, or to make you satsfied
with the situation which you bave suained
in life, whatever it may be.—Sir 5. Br
die’s Discourse to Medical Students.

iculties; and nothing will co

————




